THE MAN I KNEW

was far superior to the waler. In the evening we dined at
the Yacht Club with Mr. Craigie, a special friend of
Douglas's, and indeed a friend to all who came to India.
He was a charming old man and we enjoyed the excellent
dinner and the quiet of the club.

When we arrived at Simla, Sir O'Moore Creagh's car
met us to take us for lunch with him at Snowdon. Lady
Creagh had not yet arrived. I was charmed with Sir 0'Moore
and with his delightful brogue and wit. A bungalow,
"Kenilworth", was ready for us, which had been taken for
us provisionally by General Wapshawe, also a great friend
of Douglas's.

Douglas as usual threw himself at once into his work,
and was at his office the next day, but I was very happy to
think that I would see much more of him than during those
rather awful days when he was working so hard on the
details of the Territorial Army. In fact I am afraid that I
hated the sound of Territorial because it had so often
nearly broken Douglas's health!

Early in December we decided to take a short sight-
seeing tour together. Our first visit was to Agra. It was
very different going with Douglas instead of an ayah, as I
had done on my previous visit to India. The little diving
boys had then got such a lot of money out of me! The Taj
looked as usual so beautiful with trim garden blazing with
flowers, but I think that by moonlight the Taj mystifies one
more. We also went over the fort, which I had not visited
last time, with an old Mutiny soldier. We stayed that night
at the Circuit House, which was most comfortable, and
the following day we motored to Fatehpur Sikri (City of
Victory), which Douglas loved visiting, partly, I think,
because of the name, and also because the Emperor Akbar
had been a great religious thinker. We explored every little
nook, but our visit was a little spoilt the first day by a large
party of trippers whose noise brought discord to die place
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